HERMAN STRODTMAN
the succeeding day, he did not return any more to Green-
wich ; but going to the house of his masters, he told them
that what he had written was true, for that he had been
pressed. They gave no credit to this tale, but told him they
had inquired into the affair, and bid him quit their house.
This he did, and took lodgings in Moorfields, where he lay
on that and the following night, and on the Saturday he took
other lodgings at the Sun, in Queen Street, London.
Before the preceding Christmas he had procured a key
on the model of that belonging to his masters' house, that
he might go in and out at his pleasure. Originally he
intended to have made no worse use of this key; but, it
being still in his possession, he let himself into the house be-
tween eight and nine o'clock on the evening of the Saturday
last mentioned, and hearing the footsteps of some persons
going upstairs he concealed himself behind a door in the
passage. As soon as the noise arising from this circumstance
was over, he went up one pair of stairs to a room adjoining
the counting-house, wThere he used to sleep, and, having
found a tinder-box, he lighted a candle and put it into his
masters' dark lantern, which he carried upstairs to an empty
room, next to that in which Peter Wolter used to lie. Here
he continued a short time, when, hearing somebody coming
upstairs, he put out his candle, and fell asleep soon afterwards.
Awaking about twelve o'clock he listened for a while,
and hearing no noise he imagined that the whole family
were fast asleep. Hereupon he descended to the room on
the first floor where the tinder-box lay ; and having lighted
his candle he went to the counting-house, and took a sum
of money and several notes and bills. This being done, he
took a piece of wood, with which they used to beat tobacco,
and going upstairs again he hastily entered the room where
Peter Wolter was asleep, and advancing to his bedside
struck him violently on the head; and though his heart in
some degree failed him, yet he continued his strokes. As the
wounded youth groaned much, he took the pillow and, laying
it on his mouth, sat down on the side of the bed and pressed
it hard with his elbow, till no appearance of life remained*
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